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More About Our 
Vietnam Vets 
Editor, 
I began my freshman year in the 
fall of 1963 as an honorably dis-
charged infantry veteran. I had 
served as a mortar gunner, squad 
leader, and forward observer. I 
remember well wondering whether 
some of my Army buddies had been 
shipped to Vietnam, which was 
beginning to attract media attention 
as the war there grew. . . . 
The following summer I read that 
President Johnson was going to be 
the main speaker at the dedication 
of the new S.l. Newhouse School 
of Public Communications build-
ing. I decided to go. . . . 
[Johnson's speech] turned out to 
be a plea to all Americans, and to 
Congress in particular, to support 
massive U.S. involvement in the 
war, including the first use of com-
bat troops. I felt both proud and 
worried .... If recalled, I would 
serve to the best of my abilities to 
help defeat the "enemy," who 
seemed to be repeating Pearl 
Harbor. 
However, during the next school 
year, my wholehearted support of 
our involvement in the Vietnam 
War began to wane. I read dozens 
of books and articles on Vietnam-
some were required in my interna-
tional relations classes; some were 
extracurricular. Many of my pro-
fessors with knowledge of and ex-
perience in Asia, especially Drs. 
Marguerite Fisher and Oliver 
Clubb, raised many questions about 
our being in Vietnam. Finally, at a 
formal debate on the subject con-
ducted in Hendricks Chapel, 
Senator Frank Church (con) argued 
against Senator Daniel Inouye (pro) 
regarding U.S. involvement. That 
convinced me. . . . 
I visited Washington with my 
fumily in the summer of 1984 for the 
first time in many years. One of the 
highlights of that trip was a walk to 
the Vietnam Veterans Memorial. I 
looked for names of my old Army 
buddies, but thankfully I saw 
none .... 
The memorial is beautiful- a fit-
ting tribute to the men who died 
honorably for what many of them 
believed was a noble cause. History 
will be the final judge of our in-
volvement in Vietnam. 
Editor, 
Erik R. Hauge '67, G'70 
Evergreen, Colorado 
I was the Rare cadet command-
ing officer in 1967 as well as the 
cocaptain of the basketball team. I 
was also with Gary Scott [a College 
of Environmental Science and 
Forestry alumnus] just a few days 
prior to his death in Vietnam. 
Enclosed is an article I wrote 
about Vietnam and related subjects. 
It has been published widely here 
in North Carolina. It was written for 
the local paper, after I first visited 
the Vietnam Memorial . 
Richard "Rick" Dean '67 
Nebo, North Carolina 
Editor's note: Following is an ex-
cerpt from Mr. Dean's article, 
which describes his trip to the 
Memorial, accompanying students 
as assistant principal of Glen 
Alpine Junior High School: 
"As I approached the Memorial 
in the fading light, memories and 
emotions returned to me that I had 
not experienced in many years. 
There was no compelling reason to 
visit this memorial. I had no war-
time promises or vows to keep. 
There was no singular name or 
event that I had to pay homage to. 
Yet I could not wait to see the 
names. 
"Over the past several years, I 
had followed the controversy sur-
rounding this memorial in a semi-
detached way. True, I was a Viet-
nam veteran with an opinion about 
the war, but I was basically neutral 
about the Memorial. True, I had 
lost some good friends there, but I 
also knew that I remembered them 
honorably even if no one else did. 
Why then were there tears in my 
eyes before I even got close to it? 
"As I got closer to the wall , my 
thoughts went back to a chilly day 
in October 1967. My battalion com-
mander had called all the officers 
to a meeting under the big oak 
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tree outside his headquarters. The 
place was Fort Campbell, Ken-
tucky, just prior to the IOlst Air-
borne's leaving for South Vietnam. 
The purpose of the meeting was for 
the colonel to tell us that he 
expected-no, demanded- all of us 
to take proper care of our dead and 
wounded .. . . 
"Located at each end of the 
Memorial are directories with the 
more than 50,000 names listed on 
the granite panels. I found it hard 
to read the names with tears in my 
eyes. Phillip Benn, 2nd Lt., Panel 
46E, Line 40. Gary Scott, 2nd Lt., 
Panei47E, Line 5. George Wisham 
Jr., 2nd Lt. , Panel 33E, Line 44. 
Eleven of the 18 platoon leaders at-
tending that meeting now have their 
names carved in stone. I touched 
their names in the black granite and 
prayed for them. I prayed for the 
families and loved ones left behind 
with empty spots in their lives that 
will never be filled. I cried, too. I 
stood there in the gathering 
darkness sobbing because I wanted 
to tell them so many things." 
Editor, 
Thank you for devoting a cover 
story to the Vietnam veterans ["To 
Heal a Nation," November 1985]. 
Sadly, I have to offer another name 
to your list ofSU grads who died in 
the war: David Finger, Class of 
1968, College of Environmental 
Science and Forestry. 
As a reporter for the Providence 
(R.I.) Journal-Bulletin, I helped do 
research for a special Sunday sec-
tion that attempted to pay tribute to 
the several dozen Rhode Islanders 
who died in that war. It was a dif-
ficult task. In the space of 10 short 
years, many of the casualties' 
parents had themselves died, their 
spouses had remarried and moved 
away, and their hometown 
neighbors no longer had clear 
memories of them. The official 
Defense Department listing of the 
dead turned out to have many errors 
and omissions. It was especially 
hard to track down the fate of those 
who had been tagged MIAs or 
POWs. 
After my experience with that 
frustrating project, I wish you well 
in your efforts to compile a list of 
Syracuse's casualties. After you 
have taken your search as far as you 
can, I hope the names can be dis-
played somewhere on campus-
perhaps a plaque in Hendricks 
Chapel or in the new student union 
building. We can't let the sacrifices 
of our classmates be forgotten so 
quickly. 
Thomas S. Brown '68 
Johnstown, Rhode Island 
Editor's note: According to Univer-
sity records, David Finger was a 
forestry engineering major who 
died in VietnamonAugust 6, 1969; 
no other details are available. 
AplaquesuchasMr. Brownsug-
gests does hang in Hendricks 
Chapel, mounted while the Vietnam 
Warwasinprogress. Thenamesof 
alumni who have been discovered 
as a result of "To Heal a Nation" 
will be added to the plaque, accord-
ing to Richard Phillips, dean of the 
chapel. 
Editor, 
When my husband and I moved 
to Syracuse in 1961, I had a new 
undergraduate degree from another 
university. My first teaching job 
was in Syracuse, supplementing my 
husband's fellowship award to the 
Maxwell School. I never expected 
Syracuse University to make a 
lasting impression on me. . . . 
Today I have read letters to the 
editor in your April issue under 
"The Healing Continues." I have 
been touched by the response of 
readers to a Vietnam veterans arti-
cle that I have not even read 
(somehow I missed the November 
issue). The letters alone are 
moving-letters from SU students 
who lost friends and buddies in 
Vietnam or who served there and 
know others who were there, too. 
My husband and I have visited 
the wall memorial. . . . We have 
read many, many names of people 
unknown to us, yet whose deaths af-
fect us. Although we had small 
children by the time that war began, 
and no one close to us died in the 
battle, our lives were affected as 
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Our November 1985 feature "To Heal a Nation," about the Vietnam 
~terans Memorial, continues to draw strong reader response. 
were the lives of all of us. We felt 
the sufferings and deaths of others, 
although at a distance. 
Because of Jim's work for the 
United States on behalf of refugees, 
we have followed closely, from the 
earliest perilous days of flight, the 
saga of danger and death that 
followed U.S. departure .... My 
husband was privileged to greet the 
first group of Amerasian children 
to arrive in the Philippines from 
Vietnam en route to new, safer 
homes in this country. I wonder 
how many alumni of Syracuse 
have been involved in some way 
with helping Amerasian children 
or Vietnamese refugees. 
Thank you from an alumna-by-
marriage who reads your magazine. 
Jean Purcell 
Columbia, Maryland 
More on Gary Scott 
Editor, 
In your [November] issue, you 
showed a picture of Gary Scott. 
Gary was a very special person to 
a close group of friends who spent 
four years together at Syracuse. 
When Gary's body was returned 
in 1967 there were about six of his 
classmates who traveled to Roches-
ter to be honorary pallbearers. We 
decided at that time to establish a 
fund at Gary's high school in 
LeRoy, New York. We have con-
tributed to this fund every year since 
1967. 
There is an award given to a 
graduating senior each year called 
the Gary A. Scott Memorial 
Award: 
"Given by the family and friends 
of Lt. Gary A. Scott, a member of 
the 101st Airborne Division, who 
exemplified the highest type of 
citizenship in giving his life in the 
seryice of our country and his 
fellow men in the Vietnam conflict. 
A permanent plaque and an indi-
vidual one, as well as a cash award 
to the annual recipient, who best ex-
emplifies the conscientiousness, in-
terest, and participation in school 
activities and the devotion to his 
fellow students which Gary 
showed as a student and later as a 
young adult who made the supreme 
sacrifice for these same ideals." 
This appears in the LeRoy Central 
Schools guidebook. 
Gary was a warm, sincere, car-
ing, and fun-loving person. He 
knew very well the risks and poten-
tial sacrifice he might have to make. 
Editor, 
Jim Bruen '67 
Rochester, New·York 
Gary A. Scottwasoneofagroup 
of friends who spent all four years 
together at SU beginning as fresh-
men in the fall of 1963, when we oc-
cupied Sims II reside.nce hall, and 
ending with graduation in June 
1967, as seniors occupying the 20th 
floor of Lawrinson Hall. 
After graduation, our group went 
in many directions-graduate 
school, law school, business, 
engineering, medical school, and 
the military. The friendships 
developed during those four years 
together have been unequaled in all 
the intervening years. I frequently 
recall the wonderfully fresh, ex-
citing, and challenging years we ex-
perienced together at SU. Those 
remarkable years went by far, far 
too fast. 
After graduation, I found myself 
attending graduate school in the 
Midwest and recall, as though it 
were last week, getting a long-
distance call from Jim Bruen '67 in 
March 1968 with the devastating 
news that Gary had been killed in 
action while directing his unit and 
aiding his fallen commanding 
officer. 
Jim initiated the Gary A. Scott 
Memorial Fund ... [which] pro-
vides an award and college scholar-
ship to the student at Gary's high 
school who best exemplifies the 
characteristics and ideals for which 
Gary stood. I could easily write 
several paragraphs pertaining to 
those characteristics and ideals, but 
let it suffice for me to say that Gary 
was absolutely one of the finest men 
I have ever known. 
Eighteen years have now passed 
since Gary's death and my sense of 
loss remains acute. 
I would deeply appreciate hear-
ing from anyone who might have an 
interest in our living memorial to 
Gary. 
Robert A. Auerbach '67 
126 Anderson Drive 
Erie, Pennsylvania 16509 
Things Change 
Editor, 
As my plane touched down at 
Hancock Airport the captain an-
nounced , "Welcome to Syracuse. 
The weather is partly cloudy and 'J7 
degrees." I thought to myself, 
" Some things never change." Six 
years ago this week [May 10, 1980] 
I graduated from SU, and this was 
my first visit back to my "old 
home." 
I was eager, yet apprehensive, to 
see the campus. My mother always 
said she would not go back to her 
Midwest alma mater becaus~it had 
expanded and been built up so much 
that she wouldn't recognize it, and 
she wanted to keep the memories of 
how it was. 
Lucky for me Syracuse Univer-
sity Magazine has kept alumni 
abreast of the changes and additions 
to the campus over the years; I had 
an idea of whatto expect. The April 
issue arrived the week before my 
trip, and I got a preview of the 
Schine Student Center. I was im-
pressed by this center that has taken 
so many years to become a reality. 
(I recall the protests we had on that 
site several years ago.) 
We went into the chapel , since I 
had read that the pews and lighting 
had been redone. I am happy to 
report that People's Place is still 
there with its doughnut, bagel , and 
snack menu . Walking down the 
chapel steps, I could visualize the 
campus bustling with students 
relaxing on the steps, flinging a 
Frisbee, or rushing to classes .... 
All in all, I had an enjoyable visit 
back to my alma mater. Many 
memories surfaced as I wandered 
the Quad (which really has re-
mained unchanged) . I reflected on 
how I had grown up there, made 
many friends, and acquired a sound 
education. 
Beth Davidson '80 




By a circuitous route, I received 
a copy of the article on the late 
William Park Hotchkiss ["The Last 
Wordi' July 1985]. I enjoyed 
reading it, especially since I was a 
"Hotchkiss student" as a freshman 
at the University of Kansas in 1942. 
He was not only one of my first col-
lege professors-he taught a two-
semester course on the humani-
ties-he was the one whose teach-
ing I remember most vividly, as he 
started me on my lifelong interest 
in the history and culture ofWestern 
civilization. 
Among the many anecdotes that 
his students will recall , let tne cite 
just two, which illustrate the teach-
ing techniques that so engaged his 
disciples. 
First, once while lecturing on 
Roman literature, he stated that he 
forbade us to read Ovid's poetry 
since it was "dirty." The line of 
students at the library looking for 
Ovid was instant and long. 
Second, Hotchkiss tended to use 
slightly off-color limericks to 
characterize historic personalities. 
I remember a lecture on Greek 
sculpture when he intoned, 
There once was a sculptor 
named Phidias 
Whose tastes were considered 
insidious. 
He carved Aphrodite 
Without any nightie 
Which shocked the ultra-
fastidious. 
No one in his class forgot 
Phidias, and no one in his class, I 
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